THE     GODS    DEPART

do I know of the lands behind them ? They stretch
away to the Danube and the Euxine; ridge after ridge
of stony mountains, line after line of water-courses
opening upon slips of plain, where outlandish people
build little huts or pitch tents of skin ; always on the
move, always robbing and killing each other, speaking
unintelligible and inhuman languages, and called by
idle names which mean nothing at all. How shall I
entitle that country on a map ? One is tired of writ-
ing * Land Unknown * all round the limits of our
world,55

" I once travelled along the great road which Rome
built from Dyrrachium through such an unknown
region," said Julianus. " We crossed terrible moun-
tains and passed two big lakes. All was savage till we
escaped through the ruined home of ancient Alexander
to Thessalonica, and so to the city of the Bosphorus."

" And beyond that," Diocletian continued, " stood
Nicomedia, where I once thought of erecting a new
capital for the Empire. But the superstitious natives
twice set fire to my palace after I destroyed their
temple there, and I used that splendid site only to
abdicate in despair. And beyond Asia lie Persia and
Mesopotamia and the gates of India, which your
ancient Alexander actually reached. But beyond
those frontiers, what do we know ? I have stood on
mountain heights and looking eastward have seen
again range after range of giant mountains, breadths
of desert interminable, and unknown waters. You
remember what some old Greek poet told about the
wanderers of Asia, and people who pitch beside the
lake at the edge of the world, and spearmen watching
like eagles from peaks above the gulf of nothingness.
But as I stood there, I saw the world's edge was
not reached, and there was no gulf of nothingness